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PAPO EOE Ye 
"THEY DON’T organize trusts any more—they Morganize them. 
* * * 
ELE SCTRIC MOTOR baby- carriages 
have been perfect- yy 
ed to meet a crying 
demand. i i 
* * * Y, 
PAN-AMERICAN, is De mM Y Hy 
or All American, PF 
is what JUDGE is all 
the time, and will be 
next week in a special 
number. 
* + * 
MARCONI has nev- 
er wasted time 
experimenting with 
wireless legislation. 
He knows the idea is 
too hopelessly impracticable. 
2 = 
GUINALDO’'S great pull 
with the Bostonians is at last 
explained. He spends many hours 
daily over his dictionary. 
. & @ 
IGEON ENGLISH—The kind that 
indignant non-sports are writing to 
the newspapers in fervent protest against 
trap-shooting. 
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* * * 


66 ACT OR GILLETTE is against curtain- 

speeches,” a dramatic contemporary in- 
forms us. Actor Mansfield is up against them 
also. 


SHE'D TELL 


. =e » 
OSTON LADIES have decided to ride horseback man-fashion. Their 
husbands will continue to ride their hobbies old-woman fashion. 


* * * 


Sue of our diurnal contemporaries are printing the harrowing tale of 
a Mexican army-officer having been devoured by an alligator. That 
is more than JUDGE can swallow. 


* * * 


; MPE ROR WILLIAM of Germany has disgraced and “fired” his 
press-agent. This seems unjust, in view of all the gratuitous adver- 
tising the man had been getting him lately. 
* * * 


AY-DAY NOTE: The Emperor of China thinks of moving back to 

Pekin, where he vacated his flat somewhat hastily last summer, and 

unfortunately without having taken the precaution to put his furniture into 
storage. 

* * 

+e ARE THE SEXES changing habits?” inquires the Philadelphia 

Press, That is an awkward question, neighbor. It does look as 

if our better halves were taking up some of our bad habits, such as gam- 

bling, drinking, smoking, clubbing, and voting; but in what instance have 

thev given us any of their good habits in return ? 






















MOTHER 
LITTLE MABEL —*‘* 
Geese, or I'll tell Mother Goose !” 


Go right away, now, Mr. 


BOW-WONG-WUI. 


HE CHINESE CONSUL at Honolulu, acting under Imperial orders, 
is trying to suppress the Bow-Wong-Wui, or Reform Society. In 
New York the Tammany consul, under orders from Kwang-Su Croker, is 


doing his best to overwhelm the Bow-Wong-Wui of Fifteen. 


PORTO RICO’S PROGRESS. 


VERY TOWN in Porto Rico has an empty treasury; and San Juan, 

the capital, is so dead broke that the Mayor is trying—unsuccessfully 

so far—to raise money by means of a second mortgage on the City Hall. 
He must have been getting a few Tammany tips from New York. 


FROZE THEM OUT. 


HE ATLANTIC CABLE informs us that on his recent voyage across 

the ocean J. Pierpont Morgan was instrumental in discomfiting two 

card-sharpers who had been operating certain nefarious deals and com- 
bines. The great financier was able to give them cards and spades. 


THE STILL, SMALL VOICE. 


CHU RCH AND STATE are bound by many ties in Tennessee, where 

the revenue officers have unearthed a moonshine still run by a former 
clergyman, who is still—special accent on the s¢#//—a deacon in good 
standing; and the worst of it is, he had been supplying his sequestered 
plant with water from the church-well by means of an underground pipe- 
line! 


WHERE DEER ARE DEAR. 


[PEER are more numerous than ever in the Maine woods, but human 
beings have been thin- 
ned out—so much so 
that the Legislature of 
that State has just 
passed a law fixing a 
severe penalty “for the 
shooting of human be- 
ings by mistake for 
wild game.”” Our ama- 
teur sportsmen will 
find it advisable now 
to hunt guides in the 
Adirondacks, New 
York, where human 
life is comparatively 
cheap. 
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OOM PAUL’S 
THANKSGIVING. 


OM PAUL KRUGER has 

been lately heard from, 
“sitting in a modest little inn 
at Utrecht, with a Bible under his 
left hand,” while he shook his right 

/ fist threateningly in the direction of Eng- 
f land, and expressed (through a newspaper 
interviewer) his thanks to Providence for the 
manifold complications with which the British 
Empire is now beset. Although Oom’s eyes are 
said to have been so much improved by scien- 
tific treatment that he can dispense with spec- 
tacles, yet his political views remain unchanged. 





GOOSE. 


CAN SEE CHINA’S ECONOMIC FINISH. 


AUL LEROY BEAULIEU, the eminent French economist, says in 
discussing the future exploitation of China by the world powers: “It 
is probable the chief réle will fall to the United States, especially when 
the Nicaragua Canal has been cut. China will then, for economic pur- 
poses, become an American colony. The Americans know this, and their 
whole attitude during recent events has been marked by finesse and fore- 
It is to be wished that all our statesmen and publicists might 
indeed take such a clear and far-sighted view through this Frenchman’s 
lens. 


sight.” 


A PRESIDENTIAL PARADOX. 


T° MUCH republican simplicity on the part of Congress may be 

responsible for accusations of imperial luxuriousness being brought 
against the President of these United States. This sounds like a paradox, 
but it is cold fact, as regards the proposition of the Pullman company to 
place at President McKinley’s disposal a special and exclusive railway- 
carriage costing fifty thousand dollars. Although, personally, Mr. McKin- 


ley is a man of the most quiet and modest tastes, yet it is eminently fitting 
that the Chief Executive of this nation should have his own private palace- 
car. The great pity is that he should be obliged to accept it as a gift from 
in its business. 


a plutocratic corporation that needs political “ pulls” 








TO MAVE AND TO. HOLD. 
He—‘‘ I'm going to halve you !” 


Surt—‘‘ Going to have me? Well, you'll ave to ask papa first.” 
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Photo. by Burr Mclntosh. 
JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
CLARA BLOODGOOD IN ‘‘THE CLIMBERS,” 


The kind of girl we read of in bright books, 
And wish—while doubting—we might meet some day. 
A thoroughbred in spirit, as in looks ; 
Sporty, yet tender; and though steadfast, gay. 
In your stage portrait, Clara, she’s ideal. 
But where, outside yourself, exists the real ? 


THE FIRST OF MAY. 


HE beds are in the moving-van, 

My shirts are in the frying pan, 

We eat from a tomato can, 
Upon the first of May. 





All bruised and bleeding is my wife, 

The baby ’s got the carving-knife, 

Strange pit-falls threaten limb and life 
Upon the first of May. 


The grand piano ’s in the rain, 

Our Rembrandt sports tobacco stain, 

Cook left, our silver in her train, 
Upon the first of May. 


The cat we tried to leave arrives, 
The soup-pot through the pier-glass dives 
The baby quick develops hives, 

Upon the first of May. 


Thus wrecked our happy homestead lies, 
And so my wife and I surmise 
We’ll move to mansions in the skies 
Ere ends the first of May. 
MC LANDBURGH WILSON, 
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BIZ. 
ONCE more the shaggy 
goat, 
Rampant upon the rock, 
Holds up with jocund note 
The mug of sparkling 
bock. 


The violet is blue 
Beside the plashing rill, 
The circus poster’s due 
And eke the magic pill. 


All this the poet wakes 
And soon his pack’s un- 
rolled, 
And from the pile he takes 
The Christmas ode unsold. 


He fumigates it well, 

And on the song machine 
He changes it to sell 

To some big magazine. 


Which buys his ding-a-ling, 
So musical and gay, 
Because it’s just the thing 


For Decoration Day. 
R. K, MUNKITTRICK. 


FOOLISH MAN. 
Wango —“ Do you 
know that Smith has 
gone insane?” 
Gowan—“No! 
What was the cause ?” 
Wango— He tried 
to find a reason for 
everything his wife 


did.” 


| 




















HE CHANGED THE SUBJECT. 
Mr. NewLywep —“‘ If — if I should be killed by this automobile, 


Marie, I want no weeping at my funeral. 


ful.” 


Mrs. NEWLYWED —“* Nonsense, John. 


just for the looks of the thing.” 


I want everybody to be cheer- 


I shall have to weep a little 














Mrs. FARMER—“‘ See here! 


drinking it !” 











WHERE HE WAS AFFECTED. 


I gave you a little alcohol to apply to your rheumatism and you are 


FROZEN StyFF—‘*‘ Y-yes’m—it’s rheumatism o’ de stomach w’ot ails me, mum.” 


“A RUBBER BAND.” 





LUCUBRATIONS. 


HE shortest cut to success is 
often the cutting of the 
throat of competition. 


It would be a great thing for 
woman if, instead of being as 
old as she looks, she could only 
look as young as she says she is. 


Now that wireless telegraphy 
appears to be a success, we may 
confidently look forward to the 
time that shall be famous be- 
cause of wire-pullerless politics. 


WOULD SEEM SO. 


Crawford —* He is trying 
to get up a health food that is 
palatable.” 

Crabshaw —“ That’s ridicu- 
lous. The medical profession 
would never agree that anything 
palatable was wholesome.” 








THE ETERNAL FEMININE. 
(A RONDEAU.) 


HAT do I care, though he entreat 
And lay his fortunes at my feet? 
*Tis naught to me. I would disdain 
To smile on such a lovesick swain— 
I will not humor his conceit. 


I'll pass him proudly on the street, 
And greet him coldly when we meet. 
I’ve other lovers in my train. 
What do I care? 


If his fond vows he should repeat, 
My heart must not so quickly beat ; 
And though I am not really vain, 
I wonder if he thinks I’m plain, 
Or if he deems me fair and sweet? 
What! do I care? 





CAROLYN WELLS, 
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** Lucy Climax Jackson, you come right in de house! Ain’t you’shamed actin’ 
up flirtatious, an’ you only baptized yisterday ?” 
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boy’s in the village. 





DEACON ELDERBERRY AND HIS TIMES.—No. 15. 
This is the Sabbath day that the deacon’s son always looked forward to with so much pleasure. 
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TO WARM UP. 


OLD SQUAW (¢o0 young buck)—‘* Say, Lo, you had better put on an extra 
coat of paint to-day—it’s cold.” 


GOOD USE FOR THEM. 


Pedal—“ Wonder what they'll do with all the old bicycle-chains, 
now that everybody is going in for the chainless wheel ?” 

Sprockett— Better use up part of them in making straitjackets 
for all the incorrigible scorchers, and utilize the balance for chaining 
up the bicycle-hating dogs throughout the country. Then maybe the 
ordinary, peaceable, law-abiding citizen who owns a wheel can enjoy 
riding it.” 








His devotion to Scripture was as sincere and ardent as any 





THE COMING OF MAY. 
OT on the happy country hills, 


; With sportive breezes play- 
ing ; 

Not where the springing vio- 
lets 


Betray her maiden way ; 





























Y But here, amid the dust and 
din, 
ii I found the mischief stray- 
H ing— 
Here in the city street I came 
Full face to face with May. q 
} 7 
No need for her to drop her = 
| : head— ~~ : 
I knew her in a minute. eS A 
Her presence had _ been her- SS ' 
alded Dy, 3 
ii By little signs like these: 
: A flower that a lover wore, 
That held a question in it, 
} The sparrows’ twitter overhead, 
: Green on the city trees. 
Only a look, a blush, a smile, 
No time for word or query, 
And yet my listless eyes grew 
bright, 
My drooping spirits gay. 
How can the heart go heavily, 
How can the feet be weary, 
When one has felt her smile, this sweet, IMPROVING THE OLD HOMESTEAD. 
Elusive maiden, May? FARMER WHIFFLETREE—“ Since yew got back frum college yew don't seem to take no interest in the old farm.” 
THEODOSIA PICKERING GARRISON, COLLEGE soN—*‘ No interest, dad? Haven't I spent nearly two weeks laying out golf-links ?” 
i IN THE VAN. 
{ TRE Smiths are ever.in the van, 
And always bent upon a plan 
The settled ways to disarrange 
And make some new and startling change. 
The most surprising steps they take, 
And unexpected moves they make. 
Their neighbors rarely have a clue 
i “4 THM \ To what the Smiths have got in view; 
| i Wp JN \\ But one and all are quite agreed 
Wi Spry. The Smitt gressiv indeed 
iy WY ne Smiths progressive are, indeed. 
| Vif, Now spring has come, and lo! behold, 
——.| {4 Z The facts are just as I have told— 
Sy Here trot four horses, and behind 
} ey A wagon piled with ev’ry kind 
p tf SF Of household rubbish known to man— 
1 Z The Smiths again are in the van! 
EDWIN L. S..BIN. 
' TIME’S REVENGES. 
Wessel—*“ Old Mr. Johnsonhammer is reaping 
the whirlwind in his old age.” 
H Sinnott—“ How is that ?” 
SAVED ‘FROM A LECTURE. Wessel—“ He used to have his old trousers cut 
il MR. LAITJINKER (happening in unexpectedly and sizing up the situation)—‘‘ Shay, ol’ man, heresh dow " and make his boy weer them, and now the 
t m’ wad an’ heresh m’ watch. Ever so much 'bliged. Drop round *gain some time.” boy is five inches taller than he is. 
wun 
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Pic—*‘ Mister, wait a minute; don’t paint 
get washed.” 
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WANTED TO LOOK RIGHT. 


me yet. 





I'll go home and 
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0M, 
A PREFERENCE. 

JoEL WicGIns (who owes the editor two years’ subscription\—‘* My boy Aleck 
wanted me to fetch this here poem up. Thought mebbe ye’d like to run it in yer 
paper.” 

Epiror—‘‘ What's the poem about?” 

Jor, WiGcGIns—“* Suthin’ ’bout ‘ Lovin’ in Spring.’ ” 

EpIroR—*‘ What you got in your basket?” 

Jor WicGiIns—* Onions.” 

Epiror—*“‘ Well, I'll take the onions.” 








A CHICAGO CON- 
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A KICK FROM BUGVILLE. 


Mr. Buc—‘* Why these gas-bills are outrageous ! 
Guess I'll have to go back to fireflies.” 


THE KINDLY CALCIUM-LIGHT. 


Fge HOLD! I am the faithful light 
Which bathes with witching radiance bright 
The land of stage, that people there 
Shall look to be amazing fair. 
The ballet underneath my beams 
Composed of matchless beauties seems, 
The while with yellow, blue and red 
A veil of wondrous tints I spread. 
By magic circle girded round 
The cunning dancers glide and bound 
With limbs that quite appear to be 
The very height of symmetry, 
And form and features all divine 
To every eye in front—but mine. 
How fortunate, I'm free to say, 
That I’m no candid old X-ray! 


EDWIN L. SABIN, 


A GOOD SLEEPER. 


sD YOU ever have the night- 
mare?” asked Cumso, 
“No,” answered Cawker; “my 
dreams are all of the horseless va- 
riety.” 























TIT FOR TAT. 


TEA-KETTLE—"‘ I’m sizzling hot; I want a drink.” 
Pump—‘‘ I’m dry myself.” 
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VERSATION. 
ee HAT is Sue's last 
W name?” asked 
Mrs. Spareribs of Mrs. 
Porkchops. 
“You don’t mean to 
say that she has been mar- 
ried again, do you?” 


THE WOMAN 
OF IT. 

Suburbs— “What was 
that you said about the 
automatic fire-extin- 
guisher ?” 

Mrs. Suburbs—* Aft- 
er the expense you went 
to in buying it I think it’s 
a shame that the house 
hasn't caught fire yet.’ 
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ALWAYS. POLITE. 
‘*Oh, madam! excuse my back.” 





THE PACE THAT KILLS. , 
"Ts a wearisome warning, and frequently said, 
That we live at so hurried a pace 
That humanity ’s rapidly rushing ahead 
In a sort of an inhuman race. 


Well, humanity goes at its own sweet will, 
So there isn’t much use in talk ; 
But, oh, ladies! the pace that’s most likely to kill 
Is the prevalent kangaroo walk. 
ANNA MATHEWSON, 
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HER QUERY. 


¢¢P)ID you hear what 
Queen Wilhelmina 
asked her new husband 
the other day?” 
“No; what was it?” 
“Is my crown on 
straight ?” 








HOISTED. 


Crawford—* Dauber 
went out west and sank 
so low that he stole a 
horse. Do you suppose 
his captors realized that 
the poor devil had once 
been an artist ?” 

Crabshaw—“! guess 
so. As soon as he fell 
into the hands of the 
hanging committee they 
skied him.” 





TOO BAD. 
** What’s the matter with him?” 
‘* Aw! he’s jest found out dat ’cause he wasn’t born in dis 
country he can’t neber be president, like me.” 
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SHAME 


JupGE (to Uncle Sam)—‘‘ You miserly old skinflint! You ought to be sig c 
President to accept favors from private corporations, that he mayggrve! 
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t to be asi of yourself. A man of your great wealth, to allow it to be possible for our 
hat he Mae ina manner fitting the Chief Executive of this great nation! ’’ 
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REFLECTIONS OF A SPINSTER. 


HE exigencies of many generations 
have made deceivers of men. 

An unselfish man craves to be 
loved, but a selfish man prefers 
loving. 
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Men accept a woman on 
her merit, but women always 
ask, “‘ Who is she ?” 

A pretty young woman 
with ideas should keep 
them quiet if she desires 
to marry. 

No man is so interest- 
ing toa girl as the pro- 
hibited one with the bad 
reputation, » 

Handsome men usu- 

ally attract women, but an 
ugly man fascinates them 
like a snake. 
A pessimist regrets his mis- 
takes, and is miserable. An op- 
timist calls them experiences, and is 
happy. 
If a woman does not get acquainted 
with other women with whom she is more or 
Mr. Buc —** Run. Marie, run, the less thrown in contact, they very soon begin 
house is being struck by lightning.” ‘to nudge each other when they see her, and 
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whisper, 4 Ouven 
“There 
shegoes.” 
VADA AGNEW. CLOSE WORK. 
GLapys—"* Did he kiss you bv surprise ?”” 


ETHEL—‘“‘ Dear me, yes! Why, I hardly 
had time to pucker up my lips !” 


THRUST UPON THEM. 


Visitor (from the East)—‘ So the Diggers-Mil- 
dew feud is alive yet? But I thought the last of the 
Diggers died several months ago.” 

Native (of Kentucky)—‘He did, mister. He 
willed his hull estate to the white church down at the 
Corners, sah. The ministah didn’t want anything to 
do with the feud, but the deacons overruled him, and 
the church took up the feud along with Diggers’ othah 
property, jest where he left off, sah.” 


A COMMON EXPERIENCE. 


—— i. i fl ft i : - Crawford—“ What do you do in the street cars so 
ill Ms at" — much ?” 


Crabshaw—* Stand up most of the time.” 


WORRYING OVER HIS FUTURE. 

HARRIED HAGAN —‘‘ Dis paper sez dat w’en we die we'll change inter a animal er a bird era 
fish.” 

ScratcHy SAM —‘‘ Gee, Harried, you don't tink dey’d play it so low on us as ter 

change us inter a fish takin’ our continual bath, do yer?” 













THE UNCERTAINTY OF LIFE. 


HE individual who devoted many precious hours to the solution of the 

indissolvable problem of life was trying to discuss the question with 
the person who was ioo busy mak- 
ing the most of a good thing to 
monkey with what he was com- 
pelled to take as it came. 










“Life is very uncertain,” 
sighed the individual. 

“ You bet it is,” replied the 
person with fine non- 
chalance. 

“Ah, you have 
observed that it was?” 
and the individual smiled 
as if in joy at finding 
another. 








\ ’ r as 
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“ Of course I have,” ex- ‘ MLR 
plained the person. “1 found Y\\ 
out as early in youth as when I 
first learned to spell that half of ‘life’ 
was ‘if.’ Had you ever thought of that ?” 
“Um—er—um,” hesitated the individual. 
“ Thank you.” 

Moral.—Let us then be up and doing—some- 


A FRIEND IN-KNEED. body. WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. dropped. 
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THE BuG PRINCE —‘‘ My goodness ! 
Look at that shoe Cinderella Butterfly 


She’s from Chicago, sure.” 
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